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	1. Chapter 1

This is my very first fanfic I hope you will enjoy it. English is not my first language ether, so I hope my english is good enough. I thought I write it in English so more people can enjoy it. The story is canon to the show. Let me know what you think.

**Young and foolish - The hidden secrets from Dunvegan**

Summer 1911 Duneagle Castle:

"Why can't we go to the house party. Its rather unfair letting us here unsupported." Sybil complained to his cousin James while catching the bored look on his sister Annabel`s face.

"Because cousin Sybil, you know your first suppose to go to dinner and society party's, when you presented at court and Annabel and you are not quit yet, aren't you!" James smirked at the two young girls in front of him and turned back to his friend Kieth, ignoring them again how he had tried to do so for the whole day. He was sick of this conversation, he had had so many times before with his sister. Annable were pouting at that and fall back in the arm cheer behind her.

"Don't waist your time Sybil darling, I'm trying since days to convince Mama and Papa to let us come with them. We will be bored to death all alone in here for one week," the blonde girl explained in frustration.

"It would be no problem if Lady Annabel and Lady Sybil came with us. I'm sure my Father has nothing against it. In fact, he would be very pleased if my little brother Shane had some company. Would maybe keep him out of trouble," said Kieth to his friend while looking up from the fireplace giving Annabel and Sybil a little smile.

Sybil was catching the red blushed cheeks on Annabel`s face, while Kieth looked at her. Annabel had told her the day before that she had a crash on his brother`s friend. Kieth was really good looking, Sybil would not deny it, but she also knew he was already engaged to the girl Mary had her first season with, Laura Drumdoogle. Annabel was still watching him as he was deep in Conversation with James about his offer. Blond long curls and an angels face, that's how Annabel had described it to Sybil.

"You can't be serious Kieth. I heard at this house party are a lot of guests and even business partners from your father, my parents wouldn't allow it and I'm sure Lord and Lady Grantham too.", James complained and took a sip from his drink.

"Don't worry. Lady Sybil is right! Its really rude to let them behind, just because they not of age. My father would surely don't mind it. I'll talk to Lady Flintsher", Kieth answered to his friend and put his empty whiskey glass on the tray the butler was holding. A big smile widened on Annabels face. Sybil winked hat her Cousin in a smirk. She was really glad Kieth was on there side. Since the family had arrived at Duneagle for there yearly holidays, Sybil was bored. She wasn't allowed to do anything exciting. While the family was shooting and Mary and Edith were busy fighting over Cousin Patrick, she and Annabel was just sitting lonely around, because it appeared that they were for everything to young. She did not know back then that Papa had told Susan to watch over Sybil and she was like a Monster for a Jailer. Not just to Sybil, Annabel struggled to with her. The most of the time they was just reading in the library. In the last two week Sybil had read every book in it.

Just a few minutes later Lady Flinsher, Shrimp, Lord and Lady Grantham and Laura with Mary, Edith and Patrick stepped in the drawing room.

"How was the shooting going?", Sybil question instantly with a happy smile on her lips.

"Very well. I just love it here. You are never able to shoot so big animals at Downton", Robert answered very quickly with a happy laugh at the end.

Mary, Edith, Laura and Patrick were still discussing something in the corner of the room. It seems like they always having secrets from the rest.

"Yes, We know Robert! You a talking from nothing else.", Cora teased.

"I have not been that bad or haven't I Shrimpy?", asked Robert worried not wanting to be aggravating.

Shrimpy laughs and was ready to answer as Susan fall in his word.

"Not at all Robert. It's always a joy hearing you do so"

"Annabel darling, how many times must I tell you not to sit that way. Your a Lady! Can't you act like one.", was Susan carry on as she sees her daughter lazily sit in the arm cheer.

Annabel motioned to James and Keith annoyed in order to ask about the house party. James just rolled his eyes at that, but Kieth give its back in with a smile.

"Just let her Susan the kids are just bored, since you don't let them go outside." Shrimpy complained angry at his wife to never let him speak out.

"I have a solution for that!", Kieth interrupted gently. Distracting the fighting couple from each other.

"My little brother and sister are at Dunvegan, if we would take them with to the party they could join them. My father wouldn't mind. At Dunvegan is plenty to see."

Now Lord Grantham and Lady Flintsher were looking both angry.

"Take them to a house party before they even introduced at court?", Robert was shouting now. He wasn't aware of it but it made Mary and the others look up from there conversation.

"It wouldn't take notice. How you know, my father has his business partners from all around the world staying at Dunvegan. It feels anyway more like a hotel at that times. They here to discuss my half brother's article about the investment in strategy world market. He could tell company devolved just on hand from statistical and probability calculation from every imported company in the world. That's why my father has arranged the house party." Kieth continued.

"You mean John Bentens article? I heard about that it was in all papers. I did not know he is your brother?!", Robert answered in astonished.

"He is only my half brother from my father's first marriage, but yes."

"It's embarrassing enough that that Irish Journalist is your brother I can't believe he inherents the estate instead and not you.", Laura said as she approaches from Mary's side to Kieth.

"Really Laura we talked about that he don't want the estate! I'm still the heir you have nothing to worry about.", he told Lady Laura.

"But darling that was not what I meant. You make it sound as if I just want to marry you because of the estate. I love you, you know, I just want you to have what is from birth yours. You would do great with the estate." Answered Laura in a sweet voice.

"Of course not, I'm so sorry Laura." Kieth apologized quickly. Annabel rolled her eyes. Of course that was the reason. Everybody know there married was decided since there childhood and it made Annabel angry to see how Laura played the sweet little Lady who was so deeply in love.

"So may Sybil and I then go with to the house party?", through Annabel in. They were drifting of in another direction with there conversation and she couldn't allow that.

"Well if Lord Powerscout has nothing against it then I haven't ether. What do you think Cora?", was Robert gently asking while he looked at his beautiful wife.

"Maybe for this time we can allow it!" said Cora smiling to Sybil.

"But I'm against it!" through Susan in. "How can Annabel be presentable, if she is not even able to sit upright."

"I behave, I promise, mama. Please let us go?", Annabel implored.

"Yes, Please, cousin Susan. We will not disappoint you.", Sybil jumped in for support.

With a groan Susan just give a nod.

"Alright it is anyway just for dinner it is not like we staying over night.", Susan gave in.

"Wonderful I will inform my father!" said Kieth happily.


	2. Chapter 2

That was not at all how Sybil thought the evening would go. She thought it would be exiting sitting on the table with all that big successful men and learning how the world's biggest company expand and work, but instead like always she got treated as a child. Or even worse like an unimportant woman. She was just allowed to talk with the other women on the table and always when she was listing to the men's conversation, she got a disgusted look from the old man sitting next to Lord Powerscourt. Like she wasn't even allowed to hear them talking. She didn't mind talking about the new fashion with the other woman, but it wasn't just as interesting. And anyway why wasn't she allowed to hear.

"Why isn't your son John joining us for dinner today.", was an old man with glasses asking in the round.

He was a Professor from Oxford and here to get Keith's younger brother Shane to college.

Lord Powerscourt wasn't quite sure what to answer. Sybil heard him complaining earlier to the Butler, that if John will not come down to dinner tonight he will go up and drag him down by the top of his hair. But to Sybil's disappointment it doesn't happen. Not that she wished the humiliation for , but at least something would happen.

"He is engaged with a charity project my daughter Kate distracted him with. I don't really know how that can be more important for him, then clearing up his cruel words to Mr. Pearce", Lord Powerscourt answered.

"But I thought John was right with his saying that the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway can't continue like that. It's wrong speculation who can only remain in bankrupt. I mean I have done the maths too. The spending for the project are more expensive as the input will ever be. The times are changing. People are investing now in Automobile not in Trains any more. I'm sure he didn't mean to be disrespectful.", defended Professor Langston the form the argument missing son.

"I Think my brother had all right to speak to Mr. Pearce as he doses. He is just collecting money from aristocrats and rich people so he can spend more money, expanding to the side other railings already pulling the people's money out of there pockets.", Shane through in the argument.

"I can assure you, it is no wrong speculation. It is a fine investment to an expanding railway. I have the trust from thousands of Lords and fine people and I will not disappoint them.", Mr. Pearce argued.

"That is exactly what my brother meant. You blinding them with the high aristocracy ways that they will all fall for it.", Shane continued.

"Shane, that's enough of your socialist ideas. Don't forget where you come from. You an Angelo Irish no stupid revolutionary Irish brick. I wish you would stop hanging around with these fools you call friends.", shouted Lord Powerscourt to his son. Aggravated Shane th his napkin on the plate in front of him.

Everyone around the table felt uncomfortable. "When it's his opinion why shouldn't he be allowed to voice it.", tried Sybil to lighten the mod. Now was everyone starring at her. Her father looked angry at Sybil while Mama, Mary and Edith looked concerned.

"Please Lady Sybil, keep out of it. This is no conversation for a young woman. Go back, and discuss clothing with the other girls and let us man worry about it.", said Mr. Pearce to her. Sybil swallowed slowly at his cruel words.

"She didn't mean to interrupt, she is just to young to understand. That's her first time sitting outside the family on a table. Please excuse my daughters behaviour." Robert explained the embarrassing situation.

"I'm sorry really.", said Sybil with soft voice feeling more uncomfortable as before.

Everyone was going back to there earlier conversation. Just Shane and Sybil were looking daggers in there plates.

"Sybil, don't mind it. What would you think if we are back at Downton we getting you a new frock. I mean you a woman now and you should have something dissent.", Cora said to lighten her mute. She couldn't see it if her little baby was sad. It was not fitting for Sybil. She had the most wonderful smile.

"Of course mama. That would be nice!", Sybil answered with a fake smile. How could her mother think a new frock was now the right thing to offer after Mr. Pearce assumed they would anyway never talk about something else as clothing.

"If you excuse me. I'm not feeling so well. I need a little fresh air if it's alright with you.", said Sybil gently and stood up.

"Of course, Sybil I will excuse you for the guests. Go ahead.", Cora said concerned.

It wasn't really necessary to excuse herself nobody paid intention any more. Just Annabel give her a sad nod. Not even her sisters looked up. Edith was talking with Patrick and Susan, Mary and Laura were in deep conversation. What was just so important all the time that they were whispering all the time.

Sybil was already out of the lobby as she heard laughing from the top of the stairs. She shouldn't go and take a look, that would really not help in her situation to spy on other people, but Sybil just couldn't help herself. Slowly she walked up the wide wooden stairs were been covert with a velvet red carpet and followed the voices.

"But that was my favourite toy, I don't know if I want to give that away.", a child's voice rung in her ears.

"You don't have to of course, but you said that about every other toy, too. What should we give the poor children in the village then instead.", a thick Irish voice answered the child with a laugh.

"That isn't fair it was broken before. You fixed it, now it looks better than before. It was really my favourite before it broke.", the child now answered. Sybil couldn't help herself but the way the little girl said it made her giggle.

"Did you hear that? Do you think that was a ghost!", said the girl afraid. Sybil was still standing next to the door pressed in the safety of the wall and was holding her mouth with her hands in front to prevent her making more sounds.

"Who knows Katie, maybe they come out early today. It's an old castle. They might be bored as well.", the Irish voice answered.

"Stop teasing me. I know there are no ghosts here. You just want to frighten me.", the child said with shaking confidence.

"Oh darling you don't have to be afraid from it they just lost souls who want play, boohoo.", said the other voice in a scary funny tone.

Suddenly Sybil heard rumbling and footsteps coming closer in her direction. Sybil was closing her eyes and holding her breath until the steps abruptly stopped in front of her.

"Did you got lost?", the man in front of her question her. Slowly Sybil opened her eyes and stared directly in his ocean blue eyes. She was still holding her breath.


End file.
